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It’s Been A Long Long Da 
One of the reason wh 
photographers get 
frightful lot is bec: 


(looking pa 

a seated Towelma 
particularly shagg 
photographed by Ga 


particuarly naked as I’m sure 
Nick is wearing her hair). XXX/. 


he let us use he place for - aaitibag. ¥ Hotelier to the 
Stars, grabs himself a couple of armfuls. By, Ju/ia. 


doing theirs too. 
I’m sure we all 


the bottom pocket in just 
e. (Actually the 


fight like a tigress to 
keep it). Secretary to Him. 


Rafaella, 35-26-37, 22, Devon. There's our photographer trying 
to attend to his aperture, when Rafi thrust out her bosom, and 
said, “Hombre! How you like to suck on here?” A wi/d Spanish 
lady .. . (No, | don’t know what his reply was. 
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Sherri 35 24 35, Exeter. Sherri’s g ranny was a Land Girlin 


the last war and has recommended open air fun and 
me AN © Ee ive... 4 
- games to her granddaughter, here seen doing as she's: _ 
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winter,’ writes 


Lizzie, ‘and we 


< 


but first we took 


pnotos to make the 


anticipation last 


24, Soho. Nadia, ex of 
Poland, is a student of 
Fashion & Design, a 
waitress in an Italian 
restaurant, and actually lives 
in seamy Soho. 
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Lana, 37-25-37, 19, Bristol. Lana is at college, 
“learning shorthand typing and all that. : . Bristol 
men seem to think secretarial work is for birds 
only, so there are no men in my class at all, 
which is lucky for me really, ’cos I’m known to 
have a bit of a weakness in that direction.” 
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Ella, 38-28-41, 
Liverpool. E//a lives 
in Spain where she 
runs the sort of bar 
where you'll feel 
right at home if 
you like good 
beeranda 
matey 

ambience. 

“Il came out 

with my 

husband 

in 1978 

... he 

went back 

to England 

but | stayed. 

/ love the life 
here.../like to 
be uninhibited, 
and people here 
don't really mind 
what you do, 
which suits me.” 


sige ery: 


46 


Gina, 36 24 35, 


Norfolk. Gina, 


is very keen 


on outdoor fun 


and likes to 


climb up trees 


and things. 


e girl 


who put the 


fun in coun 


she told us 


only she didn't 


actually say 


fun, but a 


Rude Word. 


Tut Tut! 
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“No need to take the uniform off,” | 
drooled at Mandy as | whipped down 
my zip. “Just your knickers.” 

“Hardly worth it, is it?” She shrugged, 
glancing at the little watch clipped to 
her starched bodice. ‘I’m on duty in a 
quarter of an hour. That gives you plenty 
of time, of course...” 

l've always thought.sarcasm was out 
of place in anurse. They're supposed to 
be sympathetic and dedicated, aren't 
they? She raised her skirt, carefully fold- 
ing it up so it wouldn't get creased and 
earn her a bollocking from Matron. Then 
lay down on the bed, casually parting 
her black-stockinged legs and hooking 
a finger under the edge of her panties. 
She pulled them to one side, and her 
fanny peeped at me from the under- 
growth. llicked my lips in anticipation as 
| stood there stroking my mighty 
weapon. 

“| shouldn't do that if | were you,” 
Mandy suggested. “We don't want any 
accidents, do we?” 

Bloody cheek! 

“Here | come,” | growled. 

“Don't say | didn’t warn you,” she 
sighed, putting a hand down to restore 
her panties to their proper place. “Oh, | 
thought you meant... ” 

She was wrong, wasn’t she? | shoved 
her back, then | settled down between 
her magnificent thighs and tugged the 
nylon out of the way again. 

“Eek!” said Mandy. 

“Sorry,” | said. 

It was her own fault for being so hairy, 

in my Opinion. 

“Ouch!” 


That was me, not her. | wished she. } 


wouldn't do that. It was very disconcert- 
ing, having your entire length sucked up 
_ in one go. | banged viciously at her to 

bring her out of the trance she seemed 
to be slipping into, and she sighed in 
pleasure. Well, she sighed, anyway. 

“Havent you come. yet?’- she 
demanded, checking her watch for the 
fifth time. 

“Nearly,” 
demon. 

“| hope you're not dribbling on my 
tunic,” she frowned. — 


| gasped, going like a 


“Uh, uh, uh!” | replied as | shot my lot 
over her knickers. Wasn't my fault it slip- 
ped out at the wrong moment, was it? 
Mandy seemed to think it was, and she 


‘Said some very uncomplimentary things 


as she searched frantically for a clean 
pair. Then she dashed off and left me 
looking down at my shrivelled equip- 
ment and wondering whether |’d been 
last in the queue when they handed 
them out. | lit up a cigarette and thought 
about it. They made those ciggies in 
standard, king size, and luxury length. If 
they made pricks the same way, mine 
would be a dog-end. | put it away with a 
sigh and sneaked out of the nurses’ 
hostel, feeling very sorry for myself. 
something had to be done about it, and 
the sooner the better. 

The cock-enlarging cream didn't 
work. If I'd asked Mandy, she could 
probably have saved me the expense, 
because she knew about things like 
that. | suspected that was half the prob- 
lem — she saw too many of them for her 
own good, and | still hadn't forgiven her 
for admitting she’d wanked off a patient 
with a hampton like a tree-trunk. Phys- 
iotherapy, my arse! It wasn't the fact that 
she'd done it that | objected to so much, 
just that she told me about it. That was 
the injury part. The insult she added 
to it consisted of fantasising about it 
later. 

The exerciser didn’t work, either. It 
obviously worked for JD of Plymouth 
and TM of Scotland because they’d 
written to the manufacturer to say so, 
and their testimonials were included 
with the instructions. JD of Plymouth 
already had seven inches, too! If you’re 


out there, JD, | hope your earholes turn: 


into arseholes and shit upon your shoul- 
ders. You've got my share, you greedy 
bastard. 

| remembered that old saying about 
abstinence making the parts grow 
longer, and | tried that. Mandy actually 


She hooked a finger in 
her panties, pulling 
them to one side. Her 
fanny peeped at me... 


Pair art ier 


seemed to notice me bonking her the 
next time, and | got quite excited — and 
not just because she had most of her 
uniform on. It turned out that there was 
another patient with a Big One in her 
ward and it had made her feel fruity, 
even though she hadn't touched it 
because its owner had a heart con- 
dition. Serves him right, | thought. With 
any luck it's JD of Plymouth. Fruity or 
not, Mandy still didn't climax, and | 
began to get the awful feeling that she 
was bringing herself off after I'd gone 
home. She might even have had a vibra- 
tor or something equally disgusting hid- 
den away for all | knew! | brooded about 
it, then | decided to teach her alesson. If 
that's what she wanted, she'd get it. I'd 
send off for the biggest dildo in the book 
and give her the fright of her life! But | 
didn't. | got a better idea. Why didn't | 
think. of it before? Because | didn’t know 
they made them until | looked at the 
advert, that’s why. ‘Feels like the real 
thing’, it said. ‘Extra inches without — 
effort’, it said... . They did them in two 
sizes, and | bought both of them 
because she wasn't going to believe the 
exercises had given me an eight inch 
tool in a couple of weeks, was she? | 
tried the smaller one first, and it worked 
a treat. 

“Phew,” gasped Mandy as_ the 
spasms of a rib-cracking orgasm 
eased. (Her orgasm, my ribs.) “Il never 
would have believed it!” 

She still wouldn't have, if | hadn't 
switched the lights off before | slipped 
my cock extension on. | did have a slight 
problem, though. I’d shot my lot inside 
it, and | only hoped it wouldn't fall over in 
my jacket pocket before | got home and 
washed it out. A fountain pen did that 
once, and it made quite a mess. When 
things settled down, | told Mandy | / 


~ wouldn't be taking advantage of her for 


a while so | could concentrate on my 
exercises. 
“Okay by me, big boy,” she purred. 
Somehow | manged to keep it to 
myself fora month, and Mandy stopped 
whatever it was she’d been doing that 
kept her satisfied. | knew she had, 


’ because | visited her between shifts one 


33 


day and she got a bit violent. “Come 
here,” she panted, getting me in an arm 
lock and following it up with a move that 


wrestlers call a cross-buttock. The bed-« 


springs boinged as | crashed onto it, 
and | asked her if she'd do it again. 

“Since you like my bum so much, why 
‘don't you have a closer look at it?” she 
snarled, planting it firmly on my chest, 
but it wasn’t her bum | was having a 
closer look at, it was her fanny. She 
dragged her skirt up and shifted for- 
ward with her knees on either side of my 
head, and black nylon hissed against 
my face. The clip of a suspender caught 
momentarily in one of my ears, then they 
were both engulfed in the softness of 
her thighs. 

““Qoraph..') aurgh...: ,oot.....atehoor™ 

Roughly translated, this meant 
‘Delighted as | am with the proximity of 
your steaming twat to my face, | would 
be most grateful for the opportunity of 
taking a deep breath — or any breath at 
all, for that matter. Should you not permit 
me to do so, there exists the very real 
possibility of suffocation. By the way, 
pubic hairs up my nostrils make me 
sneeze. 

“You really are a wimp, aren't you?” 
she moaned, drawing back a little and 
feeling for her clit with her middle finger 
while | sucked in air. Oozing pink flesh 
undulated with a life of its own as she 
irritably tugged hairs out of the way, and 
| closed one eye so | could see better. 
She was holding her pussy lips apart 
with both hands and sliding forward 
again. | gulped in a last deep breath 
and poked my tongue out, and more by 
luck than judgement it collided with her 
protruding button. She jolted and 
clamped her thighs tighter around my 
head, and | think she said something 
but | couldn’t be sure because |’d sud- 
denly gone deaf. All these little afflic- 
tions could be easily explained, of 
course, including the headache. Pre- 
sumably she was pulling my hair 
because she couldn't find my ears, but 
whatever the reason, it was bloody 
painful. 

“Owmph!” | said, and she drew back 
and peered down at me in disgust. 

“Don't tell me you’ve got cramp in 
your tongue a/ready?"’ 

That was probably the only thing | 
didn’t have, at least for the time being. 
But | didn’t get the chance to tell her so. 
She raised her bum, and my hands 
instinctively slid underneath it and got a 
grip. Then she started fucking my face. 


If you don’t think that’s possible, you're . 


wrong. Faces have bits sticking out of 
them, right? A chin, for a start! Mandy's 
pussy lips rasped up either side of It, 
and she bent forward a little so that the 
tip of my straining tongue could diddle 
at her clit. Then she pressed home her 
advantage and ground it against my 
teeth. Her knees moved further apart 
and my hearing was miraculously 
restored, but my nose was in big trou- 
ble. That was what she was rubbing her 
clit against now, and my lips were going 
‘plobadablobada’ as she pumped her 
pelvis back and forth. Maybe it was her 


lions going ‘blobadablobada’. It was dif- 
ficult to tell. It was also difficult to tell 
whether the sticky stuff on my face was 
saliva or vaginal secretions. | suspect it 
was a mixture of both, like the 
blobadablobada noises. 

“Ooh, this is lovely,’ she gasped, 
relaxing for a moment. “Isn't it?” Then | 
heard those awful words ‘Would you 
prefer to screw?’. | would. | definitely 
would. The trouble was, | hadn't brought 
my cock extension with me. Without 
wishing to be crude — perish the thought 
— it seemed to me that the condition of 
the squelching fanny wrapped around 
the lower half of my face was such as to 
preclude any great enjoyment to be 
derived from the insertion of my regular 
portion in it. In other words, Mandy 
might be a bit disappointed if | slipped 
her a length. | 

“No, no,” | said desperately. “I’m 
enjoying this too much, really | am.” 

“Oh good,” she sighed. ‘Me too, but | 
didn’t want to be selfish.” 


She could have fooled me. But she 
wasn't letting me off the hook... 

“I'll give you a blow-job afterwards, 
she groaned, going into overdrive. 
There was only one thing for me to do, 
and | did it. | had to bring her off so hard 
that I'd have the chance to escape 
before she recovered. 

“Oh, no! | mean, OH YES!” she 
screeched as | summoned up all the 
energy | could muster and concen- 


trated iton my tongue. ‘“Pushitupme... 


yes ... yes. Stop! My clit, my clit! 
Yes, yes! Harder, harder! I’m... lm... 
com...com...AAAH!” 

For the next half a minute or so | had 
doubts about my ability to survive the 
ordeal. It would be indelicate of me to 
describe the contortions of a power- 
fully-built young lady getting her rocks 
off in a big way, and | won't even men- 
tion what she did to me in the process. 
Suffice it to say that | wasted precious 
seconds wiggling my nose to see if it 


was broken and checking my front 


gnashers in case a visit to the dentist 
was in order. Then | remembered, and 
made my getaway just in time. Mandy 
was a bit surprised to say the least. 
She’d be a fucking sight more surprised 
when | came back! — 

“| don’t know what you’re so shy 
about,’ she complained as | switched 
the lights off. ‘| would have thought 
you'd have been proud of it!” | didnt 
reply, because |’d have been on thin ice 
whatever | said. And | had a problem. 
Even with the curtains drawn and the 
lights off it wasn’t dark enough yet... 

“Ooh, what a good idea,’ she pouted 
at me in the dressing-table mirror when | 
bent her over it. She whipped her skirt 
up and wiggled her nicely-rounded 
bum at me, and | suggested she parted 
her legs a bit further. A /of further. In the 
mistaken belief that she was joking, she 
then reached under her cheeks with 
both hands and held her pussy open. | 
bent down and had a look. 

“Wider, please,’ | told her. 

“Don't be silly, it can't be that big! | 
can take it, don’t worry.” 

“If you say so,” | said doubtfully, 
deploying my Ultimate Weapon and 
slapping her arse gently with it. She 
gulped and opened her fanny further, 
and | made my initial approach and got 
the bloated latex knob between her lips. 
Mandy gulped again. 


“But it’s... it’s... | don’t believe it. | 
just don’t... I've never...1can’t...Oh, 
my god!” 


Her cheeks clenched, and her eyes 
bulged. | pushed harder. Revenge Is 
sweet! 

“Waah! No more, no more! You're 
splitting me in two!” 

Was |? What fun! | gave her the rest of 
it, and her forehead banged against the 
mirror. 

“Don’t move, for heaven’s sake!” she 
begged, feeling for my balls to make 
sure they weren't still a couple of inches 
away. They weren't. They were tickling 
the tops of her thighs. Somehow it didn't 
seem to make her feel any better. 

“| asked you not to...’ she wailed 
when | did exactly what she'd asked me 
not to. Then she went all hysterical and 
collapsed onto her elbows as | began to 
shaft her merrily. After a couple of min- 
utes | was holding her up, and she was 
babbling away at me to pull it out 
because she was coming. It’s sup- 
posed to be a fallacy that women prefer 
big helpings, so it must all have been in 
her head. No, it wasn't. It was all in her 
cunt, and it was staying there. 

It certainly was. Her muscles con- 
tracted so hard on it that my own mod- 
est equipment slipped out and left it 
there when | pulled back for afinal bash. 
Mandy screamed. Mandy kept on 
screaming until she’d recovered 
enough to give me a straight left with all 
her strength behind it. Since that was 
considerable, | woke up on the pave- 
ment outside, minus my trousers. | had 
acock extension in my mouth, and there 


-was a policeman standing over me tak- 


ing notes. | only hope | can plead guilty 
by post... @ 
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Carla, 35-25-36, 19, Luton. Carla told us 


she’d only just got over being a Wild — 
Child “’. . . only because I’m too old. | still 


do the same bad things as often as 
ossible, but these days it’s just called | 


Being Grown-Up...” 
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Sarah 33-23-33, and 19) is a Girl of Runcorn, and has had “One huge enormous 
good time since | started to model. It’s fun to get away with the girls though!” 
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Once upon atime you had to havea 
friend in the trade or a darkroom 
and a lot of expensive equipment if 
you wanted a few innocent pic- 
tures of the female anatomy. Now- 
adays you can press a button on 
your instant camera and have the 


results in front of you in a few. 


seconds, and you can even earn 
yourself a few bob by sending the 
pictures to Escort. The idea of 
being able to make a colour movie 
in the privacy of your own home (or 
anywhere else) was an even bigger 
fantasy, but now anybody can doit. 
~ You can pick up an ex-hire video 
camera for three hundred quid or so, or 
you can do the sensible thing and 
hire one yourself. For the purpose 
of filming a wedding, naturally... 

‘That's exactly what | wanted it for, as 
a matter of fact,’ says Alan, twenty six 
and married for a couple of years. ‘A 
friend of Jackie’s was getting hitched, 
and | somehow got lumbered with the 
job of making a video of it. It was only 
when | saw it later that | began to get 
other ideas. There was a lovely shot of 
the bride flashing her garter and white 
stocking-tops, and I'd caught one of the 
bridesmaids bending over with her tits 
almost falling out! When we got home at 
about two o'clock in the morning, | 
talked Jackie into doing a strip — she 
was wearing some pretty sexy gear her- 
self under her new dress, and | had 
plenty of spare cassettes. It wasn't all 
that successful because | was tired and 
she was a bit pissed and giggly, but the 
ice was broken. | had several minutes of 
my wife in various stages of undress 


right down to nothing at all, and there 
was a glorious moment when she fell on 
the bed’and accidentally put her fanny 
on film! 

‘After we watched it together the next 
day there was a bit of negotiating. She 
thought she looked silly, and wanted me 
to erase it. | said | would if she'd let me 
make a really raunchy film of her, and 
she smiled sweetly and said okay, as 
long as | didn't mind being on it myself! 
Fair enough, | said, and she backed off 
again because she wasn't too keen on 
having a video of us doing our thing 
kicking around the house. That's when | 
got a really brilliant idea. | had one of 
those, mail-order porn videos that we 
watched occasionally on nookie nights. 
There were a dozen or so films on it, all 
made up of bits and pieces from longer 
films. You know the sort of thing — you’d 
be watching aman and a woman about 
to get down to tricks one moment, and 
the next there'd be a couple of entirely 
different girls on the screen double- 
ending it. Even if anybody else saw it, 
they probably wouldn't notice yet 
another sequence spliced in the middle 
somewhere! | checked to make sure | 
could record over the top of it, found a 
place where there was so much bed- 
hopping going on it was impossible to 
keep track of who was bonking who, 
and the next weekend | hired the 
camera again. We decided to do it dur- 
ing the day so that we didn't have to 


She kept running her 
fingers down the 
edges of her panties 


mess around with artificial lighting, and 
Jackie got into her gear for a warm-up 
drink at the pub. At first sight she looked 
quite prim and proper in her grey suit, 
but the skirt was so tight you could see 
her suspenders and panties through it if 
you stared hard enough, and her legs 
looked terrific in black stockings with 
patterned seams. The only other person 
in the bar was an old boy with his back 
to us, and after a couple of drinks | 
filmed Jackie wiggling her arse on her 
way to the loo. 

‘Talk about “next stop Hollywood’ — 
we even worked out a rough plot over 
our drinks. | wasn’t too enthusiastic 
about it myself because it involved her 
filming me first, but | had to agree or she 
wouldn't do it at all, because she was 
getting cold feet again. My idea was for 
her to find one of my girlie magazines on 
the kitchen table and get turned on as 


she sat down and flicked through it. Her. - 


idea was that as she sat there twiddling 
her nipples through her blouse she 
ought to be wondering what | did when | 
looked at the mag myself. Cue for a 
dream sequence of me having a wank! 
It probably won't surprise anybody that | 
had trouble getting a hard-on. There | 
was, lying on the bed looking at pictures. 
of arses, twats and stockingtops that 
would normally have given me a raging 
stalk, but that camera acted like a cold 
shower — | managed to get to half-mast, 
and that was about it. 

‘We went back downstairs for the 
main event, and she really threw herself 
into it. She started twiddling her nipples 
again while she sat there looking at the 
magazine, then she undid her buttons 


ILLUSTRATION BY ANDREW CONDRON 


and opened the front of her blouse for a 
proper feel. Her tits were beginning to 
heave as she breathed more deeply, 
and she squeezed them together while 
she massaged them and they almost 
popped out of her bra. She hooked the 
Cups down so she could get at her bare 
nipples, and alternated between tick- 
ling them with her fingernails and rub- 
bing- them hard with the palms of her 
hands. They were all hard and springy, : 
and it was obvious that she was gen- 
uinely aroused — unlike most of the other 
girls on the video. Then she unclipped 
her bra and got to grips with them well 
and truly, and | was surprised at how 
rough she was with herself. 

‘| filmed her stroking her crutch 
through her skirt, but | came unstuck 
when | got down on the floor to film her 
gently easing her skirt up. past her 
stockingtops. | was just in time to catch 
her uncrossing her legs, and! was close 
enough for the microphone to pick up 
the swishing sound, which was great. 
But suddenly her knees were apart and 
it was all there — soft thighs, tight black 
panties cutting into her on either side of 
her mound, even a few stray hairs pok- 
ing out. | nearly asked her to do it again 
more slowly, then | thought better of it 
because | realised she wasn't acting. 
There was no need to tell her to ignore 
the camera or anything like that, 
because she'd almost.forgotten it was 
there. Her eyelids were drooping, and 
she was in a little world of her own. 
Whether the centrefold girl was in the 
little world with her | couldn't say, but the 
thought that she might be nearly burst 
the seams on my underpants! 

‘She was sitting almost upright in the 
chair with her knees spread, panting 
and clutching at her fanny with both 
hands as if it was on fire, and |’m not 
sure whether she'd suddenly remem- 
bered the camera and was playing up 
to itor whether she was teasing herself. 
Her fingers kept running up and down 
the edges of her panties, stroking the 
little bulges and even squeezing them 
together to make them pout through the 
nylon. Then she stiffened a little and 
carefully eased one of her lips into the 
open. | nearly told her to do the same 
with the other one, but | didn’t want my 
voice on the video, and any interrup- 
tions at that stage might have brought 
her up short. She was actually working a 
finger under her panties and into her- 
self, twisting it around as if she was 
reaming her pussy out — which was 
exactly what she was doing. Making 
room for another one! 

‘She peeped at me and frowned, and 
| got the message and got my cock out. 
lt was as hard as a rock, and she licked 
her lips and stared at it while she 
reamed herself even harder with two 
fingers. For a moment | was tempted to 
stop filming and shove my tool in her 
mouth, but | resisted it because this was 
too good to miss! She caught me by 
surprise when she groaned and stood 
up, and for a moment | wondered what 
was going on and stopped filming 
because her skirt had slipped down. 


Then it went back up, and she snatched 
at her panties and dragged them off. 
| just managed to get low enough 
to point the camera at the under- 
side of her thigh and her glinting 
pussy as she raised her knee, 
then she was sitting down 
again and preparing for a bit of 
serious masturbation. The 
trouble was, she couldn't get 2 
comfortable on the hard 
kitchen chair, and she stood up 
after a few tries and leaned her 
bum against the table. Then she 
held her skirt up with one hand, 
delved between her parted thighs 
with the other, and got stuck in. 

‘She had her eyes closed, and | 
started at her face and worked down 
wards, getting her jiggling tits on film 
before switching to her feet and moving 
back up. She either didn’t notice or 
didn't care that | finished with the 
camera pointing straight up between 
her legs at her drooling fanny and the 
fingers working on it! | wouldn’t quite 
say she was putty in my hands because 
she complained a bit when | put the 
camera aside while | rearranged her, 
but she quickly settled down in her new 
position bent over the table. Then she 
leaned on her elbows, yanked her skirt 
back up, and shoved her arse out at me 
as she started diddling again. 

‘Her legs looked fantastic from the 
rear in those seamed stockings, but 
there was a slight technical hitch 
because her skirt kept falling down. It 
didn't stop her frigging, but it was a 
bloody nuisance from my point of view 
and | decided it was time to get her 
stripped right off. This time she com- 
plained something rotten when | inter- 
rupted her, but | got her down to her 
stockings and shoes. She snatched at 
my cock and moaned that she wanted it 
up her, but | managed to keep clear 
while | put another minute or so of her on 
cassette. | couldn't resist it for long 
though — she kept holding her cunt 
open and gasping at me to fuck her. | 
think she must have forgotten that every 
word she said was going on the sound 
track! 

‘| moved in close, and the moment 
she felt my straining prick touch her 
bum her hand closed on it and shoved 
its Knob between the lips of her twat. | 
had a real classic of a hard-on, so | 
didn't mind filming it at all! The only 
thing was, | couldn’t decide whether to 
slide it in slowly and lovingly or slam it in 
and make her jump. | compromised by 
easing it gently in and out of her, gradu- 
ally giving her alittle more until she’d got 
half of it, then giving her the rest in one 
go. She obligingly tensed her cheeks in 
shock and let out a lovely little scream 
for the benefit of the microphone, and 
I'd hardly given her more than half a 
dozen pokes when she babbled that 
she was coming. That gave me another 
problem, because | wanted to film her 
having an orgasm. | took a deep breath 
and pulled out, and my cock snapped 
upright and nearly flicked some of her 
pussy goo onto the camera lens! 


‘She went potty — I'd never heard her 
use language like that, and she prob- 
ably wouldn’t have believed it herself if 
the mike hadn't faithfully recorded every 
word. Her fanny looked as if it was gap- 
ing in surprise for a few moments, then 
she had half a hand up it to plug the gap 
while she shot her bolt. Her knees buck- 
led, and she groaned and straightened 
her legs with a mighty effort. Her bum 
clenched, and her thighs slammed 
together on her hand. Then she col- 
lapsed onto the table and lay half 
across it shuddering and gasping. | let 
her finish, then | took my cock and my 
camera round the other side and 
pointed them both at her face. She 
wrapped her hand around my meat and 
gave it a few gentle strokes, then she 
flicked the end of it with her tongue 
before opening her mouth wide and tak- 
ing it in. 

‘It was quite difficult to film her suck- 
ing me off because her head kept get- 
ting in the way, but | persuaded her to 
turn it to one side so that both me and 
the camera could see my prick sliding in 
and out. After a while she just lay there 
with one hand wrapped around it while | 
gently humped in her mouth. | had to do 
it gently although | didn't really feel like it 
because | was having trouble keeping 
the camera steady! Then! was having a 
lot more trouble, because | was shoot- 
ing my lot. My cock twitched, and she 
tightened her hand around it and 
sucked really hard. That’s when my 
dear wife paid me back for pulling out 
just as she was coming by doing the 
same thing to me. She pulled her head 
away and smiled up at the camera, 
keeping a firm grip of my tool and point- 
ing it away from her face, then she held 
it there while it jerked in her hand and 
spat spunk all over the magazine and 
the kitchen table! Then she added insult 
to injury. When | stopped the camera 
and staggered back to lean against the 
wall, she laughed and licked some of 
the blobs off the centrefold, rounding 
the performance off with a quick stab of 


She snatched at my 
cock and moaned that 
she wanted it up her 


her tongue between the girl’s legs! 
‘She knew | would have liked that on 
the video, which was why she did it 
while | was temporarily out of 
action. But it was a bloody horny 
film.all the same. We had to switch 
the television off after a few min- 
utes while we got down on the 
living room carpet, and we 
watched the rest of it lying on 
our sides with my cock up 
Jackie from behind! The other 
films on the cassette were tame 
by comparison, but they gradually 
started disappearing as we put 
more and more of our selves on it. 
It sort of cancelled out the original 
idea of hiding our home-produced 
porn amongst all the other stuff, but it 
wasn't very well hidden anyway. Any- 
body who saw it could hardly fail to 
notice that there was only one rampant 
cock to be seen, let alone one spraying 
spunk in all directions! The only 
drawback was that we really needed 
someone else to hold the camera if we 
were going to do it properly, but when 
we finally bought a second-hand one 
we ended up with a tripod instead. That 
was only partly successful. Although it 
enabled us to get a full-blooded fuck on 
film, we couldn't roll around much with- 
out ending up with a picture of an empty 
bed, and it’s difficult to zoom in for 
close-ups when you're six feet away 
from the camera! Some of our later 
efforts were a bit out of focus and 
weren't as horny as the first one, and the 
novelty began to wear off for both of us. 
Or so | thought. | arrived home one Fri- 
day evening and Jackie said she had a 
little surprise for me. After dinner, she 
settled me down in an armchair in front 
of the television and sat on my lap with 
the remote control in her hand. Then she 
said she hoped | wouldn't be annoyed 
and pressed a button. Annoyed? | 
nearly bust my zip! She’d had the day 
off work, and she hadn't wasted it. There 
were several minutes of new film on our 
cassette, and the woman in them wasn't 
her! | didn’t Know who the hell she was 
either, because she didn't show her 
face at all. She just breezed into our 
bedroom with Jackie filming her from a 
chair in the corner and took her clothes 
off. Just like that — no strip routine, no 
attempt to be sexy. The first thing she 
did after she’d kicked her shoes out of 
the way was hoist her skirt and unclip 
her stockings. Then she calmly peeled 
them off as if she didnt know the 
camera was there and she was just get- 

ting ready for a bath! 

‘Up came her jumper, and a pair of 
really plump handfuls jiggled in her bra 
as she raised her arms. She pulled them 
out of the sleeves, but.she didn't take 
the jumper right off — she left it covering 
her face while Jackie moved in for a 
close-up of her tits bursting free as she 
reached behind and undid the clip. By 
this time my cock was aching for a bit of 
freedom itself, and Jackie smiled and 
got it out for me, hoisting her skirt and 
settling down on my lap again with my 
shaft between her stockingtops. The 
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woman on the screen was stepping out 
of her skirt and unclipping her sus- 
pender belt, and the pink tip of one of 
her melons quivered in the corner of the 
screen as she bent down to slip her 
white panties off. Something else slip- 
ped into view too — one of the sleeves of 
her jumper. She still had the bloody 
thing over her head, covering her face! | 
was hoping the colour of her pubic hair 
would give me a clue about who she 


was, because Jackie wouldn't tell me. 


But it was your standard-issue brown, 
which meant it could have been almost 
anybody, including a couple of her 
blonde friends. Apart from the jumper 
still draped around her neck she was 
completely naked, and she_ turned 
around and made straight for the bed 
with her lovely bum wiggling and threw 
herself face down on it. Then this 
muffled voice asked Jackie to stop film- 
ing fora few moments! | don’t know how 
long they discussed what she was 
going to do, but there was no pause at 
all on the film, just a sudden change of 
view. Jackie felt my cock twitch and 
squeezed her thighs on it, gently rub- 
bing my swollen knob with the palm of 
her hand. 

‘She was obviously kneeling at the 
foot of the bed, with the camera resting 
on It between the girl’s feet. One raised 
knee was visible, together with a nice, 
strong pair of thighs — which weren't 
together at all. In fact, they were so far 
apart |’m surprised she didn’t strain 
something! A pair of hands came down 
to stroke them, and | noticed a wedding 
ring, which didn’t help much because 
nearly all of Jackie’s friends were mar- 
ried. She'd taken the jumper right off 
during the interlude, but all | could see 
of her face was her chin, further away in 
the background than her tits and even 
more blurred. Her cunt was in perfect 
focus, though. You could see every 
detail, right down to the tiny bits of stub- 
ble on either side of her thick bush 
where she'd trimmed it a bit. Ah, | 
thought, a clue! But the only person | 
could think of who liked flaunting herself 
ina tiny bikini had black hair, so it wasn't 
her. 

‘Whoever it was, she was flaunting 
her fanny in a big way. Rubbing it with 
both haiids, holding it open, stretching 
her lips out and upwards to show off her 
clit, the lot. Under normal circum- 
stances | don't find that sort of thing 
particularly horny — it’s a bit too cold and 
clinical, as if she’s just putting on a show 
and not enjoying it at all. But this was 
different. She was the Real McCoy — a 
genuine exhibitionist who was getting a 
kick out of displaying her twat on film 
without anybody knowing who she was. 
You only had to look at it to Know that. 
The first time she opened for business 
you could hardly see her clit, but a min- 
ute or so later it was standing out like a 
miniature prick, and she hadn’t even 
touched it. Her inner lips were swelling 
almost before my eyes, and they were 
getting shinier and shinier. The other 
thing that made it much more of a 


turn-on than it might have been was the 


She enjoyed it, and 
if you wanted to 
watch — that was OK 


knowledge that it was the woman sitting 
on my lap and wanking me off who had 
filmed it all! 

‘The girl finished the preliminary dis- 
play and started frigging herself, and | 
groped for Jackie’s pussy. She shifted 
her bum a bit, and | discovered that she 
was fully prepared for this — no knickers, 
and her quim already hot and damp. | 
found her clit and began to massage it 
with two fingertips just like the girl on the 
screen, only more energetically. That 
was another thing. No gasping, no pant- 
ing, no throwing herself about. Hardly a 
sound at all, in fact. Just the silky whis- 
per as those fingertips worked away in 
the ooze! Again, it was somehow sexier 
than it would have been with a lot of 
amateur dramatics, because you knew 
she wasn't putting on a show. She was 
doing it because she enjoyed it, and if 
you wanted to watch, it was all right with 
her. 

‘Jackie began to wank me harder, 
and | returned the favour, which was 
what she wanted. She obviously knew 
exactly how long it would be before the 
girl brought herself off, and she was 
hoping she'd come at the same time. To 
be honest, | wasn't sure |’d last that long 
myself. When she massaged my knob 
with the palm of her hand it was slippery 
from the spunk I'd already leaked, and 
the feel of her soft thigh and the top of 
her stocking against it wasn’t exactly 
doing anything to cool me down! Our 
friend on the screen was still frigging at 
the same steady pace, only an occa- 
sional twitch indicating that she was 
getting anywhere. But I'd missed some- 
thing with my concentration on her twat 
— both her knees were in view, and she 
was slowly but slowly closing her legs. 

‘That's when something happened 
that | still think is one of the sexiest 
things I've ever seen, although that’s a 
very personal view and | doubt whether 
it would be quite the same for anybody 
else. The film went a bit wobbly, and this 
hand appeared from behind the 
camera. You probably think I’m going to 
say it reached out for the girl’s 
pussy, but it was nowhere near 
so blatant. All it did was 
gently take hold of her 
knees and move 
them further apart! 
It wasn't only 
what it did, 
but who 
it be- 


NERS 


longed to and where it was now that 
brought things to a head. It was the 
same one that was tossing me off, after 
all! Right out of the blue, my cock 
bucked and erupted in it, and Jackie 
hastily dropped the remote control and 
Caught as much of the proceeds as she 
could in her other hand. 

On the screen, there was a hardly 
noticeable speeding-up of the action, 
then those knees appeared again and 
the gap between them dwindled until 
they were hard against each other. 
Unlike Jackie, who was shuddering as if 
somebody had plugged her into the 
mains, the girl just seemed to go rigid. 
Then her knees fell apart and she lay 
there with both hands covering her 
pussy. The only sound she made was a 
long, drawn-out sigh. Suddenly she was 
gone, and there was the tail-end of one 
of the original films on the screen — 
which wasn't a patch on the previous. 

‘Yes, | found out who she was even- 
tually. Her name was Sandra, and she 
worked in the same office as my wife. 
Apparently Jackie had confided in her 
about our little hobby, and she said 
she'd always wanted to do something 
like that! | would have liked it to have 
gone further of course — maybe get 
them together for a session with me, but 
Jackie wouldn't hear of it. | even had to 
play dumb when we went for a drink with 
Sandra and her husband, who had no 
idea I'd got a film of his wife having a 
wank! What the girls hadn't forseen was 
that I'd get on well enough with Ken to 
lend him my camera. They might not like 
the idea of swapping wives, but they 
couldn't stop us swapping videos, 
could they? Anyway, you never know 
where it might lead. I’ve never lent him 
the one with Sandra on it, for obvious 
reasons. It might seem strange, but it’s 
still the horniest of the lot as far as I'm 
concerned, and I've got it 
tucked away!’ @ 
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Hand Job 0898 362 673 I'll Suck It Now 0898 442 223 
What My Fingers Are Doing Throb In My Throat 0898 442 221 

0898 362 672 Wicked Tongue 0898 442 220 
Feeling Very Horny 0898 362 678 My Mouth Is Open 0898 442 219 
My Lesbian Experience 0898 362 676 Deep Throat 0898 442 218 
Very Experienced At 50 0898 362 674 Téngue Tied 0898 442 217 


My Mouth Is Ready 0898 442 217 Wild Lesbians At It 0898 442 280 
Oral Pleasure 0898 442 218 A Good Hard Spank 0898 442 281 
In My Mouth 0898 442 219 Hand Reiief 0898 442 282 
All The Way 0898 442 220 In My Knickers 0898 442 283 
My Tongue Around It 0898 442 221 Randy Housewife 0898 442 284 
I'll Swallow It 0898 442 223 Just Seventeen 0898 442 285 
Restrained Pleasure 0898 442 588 
Boobs For You 0898 442 589 
lectin Oral Aion GBS8 442224 | diode ee 
eee ae Ober ae Hot Lips To Please 0898 442 591 
0898 442 225 
Wet & Ready 0898 700 592 
Shower Lust 0898 442 226 
Gay College Girls 0898 300 593 
Sixty Nine Girls 0898 442 227 
: : Ultimate Pleasure 0898 300 594 
Lesbian Fantasies 0898 442 228 : 
Down On Each Other 0898 442229 | 2% Of The Best raided abn a 
lll Play With You 0898 300 596 
Spanked Till Satisfied 0898 442 230 , 
On My Lap 0898 442 231 My Knickers Are Down 0898 442 597 


I'm Linda, I’m Naughty 


0898 442 232 


Let Me Make ItGrow 0898 442 598 


My Hand, Your Cheeks 0698 442233 | “°! Dreams mbadabin sin 
Girls Strap it On 0898 442 164 
Bend Over, Take That 0898 442 234 
Smack My Bottom 0898 442 235 rodent ca pesndaa Maha: 
Shaved & Ready 0898 362 679 
It Watched My Neighbour 
0898 362 680 
Dressed To Please 0898 442 236 Come With Me 0898 362 681 
Swapping With The Wife 
0898 442 237 
T.V. In Soho 0898 442 238 
Brian In The Showers 0898 362 682 
InF f The M 8 442 2 
OAR EN og ter ae | Mens Talk 0898 362 675 
Cycle Club Lust 0898 362 676 
My Black Stockings 0898 442 240 
Striptease For You 0898 442 241 
Mini Skirt & Stockings 0898 442243 | “9° °O% Experienced 
Silk Stockings & Suspenders First Time Lesbian 0898 362 676 
0898 442 245 
Randy and Ready 0898 362 678 
Wet T Shirt 0898 442 246 
Bra Busting 42D 0898 442 247 My Fingers Are Playing 0898 362 672 
9 Slow Start/Fast Finish 0898 362 673 
You’ve Been Naughty 0898 442 248 
Stocks & Bonds 0898 442 249 My Hand Will Excite 0898 300 596 


My Neighbour Joined In 0898 442 456 


Whacking Good Time 0898 300 595 


Nympho Housewife 0898 442 257 Any And Every Way 0898 300 594 
Play With Me 0898 442 258 College Lesbians 0898 300 593 
Treated Like ASlave 0898 442259 | Wet & Willing 0898 700 592 
My Hand Will Satisfy 0898 442260 | Oral Action” 0898 442 591 
Video Vixens 0898 442 261 ll Do Anything 0898 442 590 
Dirty Talk 0898 442 262 Explore My Boobs 0898 442 589 
Rubber Clad Girl 0898 442 263 | Bound To Please 0898 442 588 


| Watched My Neighbour Just Seventeen 0898 442 285 
0898 442 264 Frustrated Wife 0898 442 284 
Licking Girls 0898 442 265 Knicker Delight .0898 442 283 


Swedish Nymphos Into ‘O’ 


Taken In Hand 0898 442 282 
Spanked Till Satisfied 0898 442 281 


Lesbians Go All The Way 


0898 442 266 es Beale oi 
Dutch Dykes Together 0898 442 267 
Hot Danish Girls 0898 442 268 
Try The Filipino Way 0898 442 269 | Posing On The Corner 0898 442 239 
T.V. On The Town 0898 442 238 
In My Wife’s Undies 0898 442 237 
Tart Talks Dirty 0898 442 271 


Playing With My Vibrator 


0898 442 272 Girls Using Their Tongues 
Unzip Your Jeans 0898 442 273 0898 442 265 
Lesbian First Time 0898 442 274 Next Door Nympho 0898 442 264 
Climax ch Me 0898 442 275 | Girls Into Rubber 0898 442 263 
tee Ee Bee) eee | Pane ne Aan 0898 442 262 Masturbate Together 0898 362681 | 42D-PlayWithMe 0898 442 278 
Oral Satisfaction 0898 442 277 | Hot Video Girls 0898 442 261 My Neighbour & My Wife I'll Take It All 0898 442 277 
Busty Blonde Excites 0898 442279 | Strict Mistress Dominates My Roving Razor 0898 362 679 oa 
0898 442 259 lll Talk Dirty 0898 442 194 Let’s Climax Together 0898 442 275 
Two Girls, One Toy 0898 442 164 | Bonking Lesbians 0898 442 274 
ee Os Climax Over Me 0898 442 162 | Get It Out 0898 442 273 
Across The Desk 0898 442 235 | Husband Away Let's Play I'll Unzip You 0898 442 598 | Playing With Myself 0898 442 272 
In The Study 0898 442 234 0898 442 257 Take My Knickers Off 0898 442597 | Fantasise WithMe 0898 442 271 
Whacko 0898 442 233 | LesbianNext Door = 0898 442 256 All The Way 0898 442 270 
Naughty Girl Comes Clean 0898 442 232 age Om ee Se: pe a 
-2-3-, Over My Knee 
aan sed eas Hees re ret Big Boobs To Please 0898 442 247 
See Through Blouse 0898 442 246 | Playing Together 0898 442 229 
Stockings To Delight 0898 442 245 | Lesbian Desires 0898 442 228 
Oriental Special 0898 442 269 Split Skirt & Stockings 0898 442 243 | Licked To Excite 0898 442 227 
Cycle Club Lovers 0898 362 676 Scandinavian Orgy 0898 442 268 Strip Special 0898 442 241 Shower Girls 0898 442 226 
Male Confessions 0898 362 675 Dutch Lesbians At It 0898 442 267 Stockings & Suspenders Into Each Other 0898 442 225 


After The Game 0898 362 682 Danish ‘O’ Level 0898 442 266 0898 442 240 Miss Muff Goes Down 0898 442 224 
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ALL MESSAGES COMMENCE WITH WARNING & INTRODUCTIONS 
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ST GRID CALLS CHARGED AT 25p PER MINUTE CHEAP RATE & 38p PER MINUTE AT ALL OTHER TIMES 
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You Need Arms Dept: Since 
Susan’s a woman who appre- 
ciates having mud pies bowled at 
her by red-whiskered scotsmen, 
we thought she also would not 
mind putting on a bit of a demon- 
stration of Early Weaponry. Her 
first pose demonstrates the pos- 
sible derivation of the word 
“arsenal” (which has now come 
to refer soley to a footer team of 
ill repute) but was in fact a early 
sighting device wherein you lay 
your item along the groove there, 
and as long as she do not get 
over-stimulated, she will 
provide a solid aiming base... 


Fig. 2: Our dictionary defines 

“catapult’“as: “a seige engine 
constructed as a forked piece 
with elastic material attached 
to the two points...” — 
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